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HEYWARD & BEARD.

LUBSCRIPTION RATEA:

$2 a year, in advance—S! for six months.
' JOB PRINTING in all its departments,

neatly executed. Giveusa call.

W. J. DeTreville.
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Office at Court House Square,

Orangebuvg, 8. C.
mch 13-1yr

I_’{;{%ﬁ.]j..& DIBBI.LIE,
TORNEYS AT LAW,
RUSSELL STREET,

Orangeburg, 8. C.

Jas. T Tznan.
: rm,h bwl\r

BROWNING & BROWNING
Attornoys At I.aw,
OraxGERURG, C. 1L, 8.C,,

Marcony I. BrowN1NG. AL I Browsixag
meh G- l\r

S. DrenLE.

IFERSNLER & I).'L\ [Al l I\,
TDMEE NG T S A
Orangeburg, 8. C.,
Office over store of Wm. Willeok.

T, FEnsx e, P A Daxrznen, 1) DS,
lllLll I" HITTT]

George S. Shlrer
COMMISSION MERC II.\ NT
AND

Wholesale Dealer in snd Importer of

IINE: Ji’l\lﬁ-&, LIQUORS, ALES AN

T RAVY CROUERINS, &, Lo 7 SEREY
b 14=thnox S

Kirk Rbbiﬁsoﬁ,

DEALLRRIN

S

N

Books, Music and Stationary, and Faney

Articles,
AT THE ENCGINE ITGUSI
ORANGEBURG, 11, 8

meh G-

To Buildez_r--s-.'

T am preparced to furni=h SASTIES, BLINDS,

Doors, QIIIRIL'-‘ and every stvle of inside work,

at the shortest nn::u‘ and af liest nuaiterial, al

]hltmmr(- rates, .il.lllllj.: freight. Call in and

see cataloge. ork ws arranted,

JOHN A ITAMILTON,
Orangelmrvg, S, O

WCOL! WOOL! WOo:!

The subscriber will pay the highest
prices for WOOT,, washed, or burry.
Would also invite a‘tention to the
IHome Shuttle Scwing Machine.
825 to be run by haud.
837 with table,
This Machine is of the lock-stitch pat-
tern, and s equal in finish aud pert” r-

mance to the 875 Muchines of othier
p.tltcrm

Caull nnd examine.
{vl; 21 jE! J()IINA ITAMILTON. §

PHOTOGRAPH (ALLERY.

C. D BLUME, Artist, hus opened a Gallery
where he is prepared to take .

l‘mhl" ]\r

Photographs,
Daguerreotypes,
Ferrotypes, &e.,
Ina few minutes at the lowest possible rates.
Walk up to the Gallery over Mr. 10 11, ",
£ Briggmann’s Store, if you want to olvain o
a present that is always appr cciated by Lovers
Sweethearts and others, viz: Yourself-

Batisfaction guara antecd. may 1=

SPECIAL NOTICE.

Prime Rio Coffee and
Suga,vrs’ at prices to please,
BACON,
FILOUR,
S AT,
All marked at zelling prices.
MAPES” PHOSPHATE
AND
BROWN'S COTTON PLANTERS
Always on hand.
JOIIN A. IIAMILTON,
Marketl Street.

L F]

feb 21-1yr

Sweei evening comes, within the sylvan shades
I sit alone, alone;

The soft winds sigh among the drooping vines,
And sadly murmur gone!

Within their shadowy, lealy bowers, the birds
Fold up their downy wings;

But ere they sleep, murmur a mournful plaint,
As ifthey knew my pain!

The moonlight rests upon the dewy carth,
Whitely, and cold, and still;

I feel the damp and whiwnesu oftlm night
Around my heart, so chill!

Oh! in the stillness of this summer night,
My spirit cries to thee;

Linger not long away; my soul is sad;
My love, come back to me!

Ah!yes, I see thee, feel thy presence near,
So Bweet, k0 sweet te mel

Thou'lt come again, hefore the morrow’s sun
Links "neath the distant sea !

Beyoad the hills and distant, purpling plains,
Methinks I see the light

That ushers in the glorious “by and by,”
And vmh our weary mght

1HE WO LOVES,

— e
BY FRANCES HENSITAW BADIN,
“Ile is no boy, to be beguiled
By sparks of go'den fire
L will not dreama pretty child
Canomar alife's desire,
In seenes of gayety and praise;
And eznse to waste her youthful days
B scl tade anid glsone”

Tivey stood together, the bud and the
blossom! Nuver were more Leautiful
women than Lillian St Clair and the
“Little Lilly,” a8 she was called. No
one would Iut\c drenmed them mother
and child, vet so they were.

The gra.:t resemblance  caunsed them
frequendye tobos taken Sur. pistors aud.
well they ml-rhl “for at thirty-cight the
beautiful mmhm looked o very few yoars
older than her daughter,

They werenrrrayed foran ey ening party,
siven by Mres, St. Clair's brother to L illy,
Just sixteen that night. It was impos-
sible to decide which was the more beau-
titul; Lillian, rabed in a vich white silk,
the ample folds fulling sraceful ly around
her queenly form; h(-r dark brown hair,
strugeling to ‘ml, was rolled in a wuvy
coil und confingd by a pearl comb; the
same jewels adorned her neck nnd urms;
or little Lilly, dressed in white too, lmt
of gossamer texture, which was {':Lilg]ltllp
with sprays of lilies and jasmine; n wreath
of the same on her head, and drooped
amidst her curls, that fell soft and skim-
mering to her waist,

“Come, come, mamma, we will be lute,”
said Lilly, her bright face glowing with
excitement, and bright anticipations of
her first hall.

The mother's fuce grew sad, and a
sigh escaped her lips, as she gazed on the
hap y child. Ier thoughts flew swiltly
back to her own youth, when she too was
free from all care, merry and hopeful.
“How much she is like I was then, when
Paul saw me 1ast! Should he mect Lilly,
he might almast forget the lapse of time,
and think her his Lilian. His thay might,
that should have b en,” ¢he said to her-

future husband. Lillian protested against
it; and meeting clandestinely her lover,
vowed to be true to him. And so Paul
went away totravel, confident in her con-
stancy. Butit was the old story. Iler
father swas dieadfully embarrassed, and
Eillian could and must save him by her
marringe. Scarcely six months had
passed, after parting from his love, when
Paul read the announcoment of her mar-
ringe. They had never met since. Lillian
knew nothing of him.  For two yearsshe
had been a widow. Daring that iime
many had sought her love, but none re-
ceived encouragement; for the beautiful
widow, although she knew not that he
still lived, watched and waited for the
coming of her girlhood’s love.

Little Lilly, wearied with much dane-
ing, was resting in the conseryatory, and
awaiting the return of her partuer, who
had gone in quest of an ice. Glaneing
up, she saw, standing quite near, gazing
carnestly on her, the handsomest man,
she thought, she had everscen. Not one
of'the fashionable gallants that thronged
her uncle’s rooms, but a noble looking
man, grave and earnest, who immed mt(,h
inspired Lilly with estecem mnlwnh:lu:w
and before he had spoken one word to
her, she felt as if she had known him long
and well.

“Is it possible I find you thus changed,
Lilly ? I almost forget the years that
have passed, the wrong and sor rqw with
them, when I see you looking just as the
last time we met,” said the stranger in o
low, sweet voice, holding out his hands to
clasp hers,

Lilly was surprised and bewildernd by
the fumnilir address, but she placed her
hands in his; and just then Lilly’s uncle |-
entered, and said;

... “Ah ! so vou have found our little mm,'

mother?  You might almost forget time,
and think Lillian bt.turc\ml Come, she
Is waiting to see you!”

And then Lilly and Paul Erving both
knew that the bud had been mistaken for
the blossom; but there was no explana-
tionthen. The, return of the gentleman
with the ice concluded the little scene
and as Paul Erving followed his friend,
he said :

“l shall gee you ag in soon, Miss St.
Clair.”  And added iy @ low tone. “We
have both some explanations to offer, I
think.”

Lilly returned with her partner to the
dancing saloon, but there was no longer
any enjoyment for here there, Her mind
was filled with thoughis of the handsome
stranger.  She watched eagerly the en-
trance for Lis rcturn.  The pretty, flat-
teving little speeches that reached her ear
from the many admirers that gathered
around were no longer plensant; in fact,
quite annoying. She wanted again to
liear thuse deeply sweet tones that she
had heard only for a momaont, yet would
be remembered for ever, she thought,
Yes, little Lilly was very much pleased
with Paul Erving, her mother's first love :
but Lilly knew nothing of his former re-
lation to her parent, and was wishing
then that Paul would return to her,  As

self, ng she nllowed the maid to fold the | the time passed on and he eame not, she

wrapping closely around her, and {ollow-
ed the impatient little Lilly into the car-
vinge.  “Heaven shield her from such a
fate ns mine !” murmured the mother, ns,
n half-hour afier, ¢he heard the admiring
exclamations that greeted Lilly's appear-
ance.  “Nay, that caunot be for her, Her
heart's aflection cannot be bartered for
gold. She has enough of that. The
price of my blighted lopes has given it
to her.”

In her early girlhood, while still at
school, Lillian had met, loved, and en-
gaged herself to one of the collega stu-
dent’s, Paul Trving,  School-days over,
Lillian returned home; and soon Paul
followed, and presented himself to Mr.
Foster, Lillian's father, who immediately
gave him to understand that he would
never favor or consent to ’aul’s union
with his child—that he had other views
fur her.

And so Lillian was bade to dismiss
the handsome Panl, and welecome her

father’s friend, Morton St. - Clair, n man

began to grow jealous of her mother, and
would much sooner have heen away by
herself, to reach his looks and words,
than to be surrounded by a set of fups,
as she then thought the young men near
her.

A little while Tonger, which scemed an
uge to Lilly; and she saw himadvancing.
With the familiarity of an old friend he
came forward, took her hand, placed it
withif his arm, and led her oft for a
promenade; and then he told her of his
being a very old friend of her mother's,
and how much she was like the Lillian
ho knew twenty years before, and con-
cluded by ssking, “And you—did you
not mistake me for some one clse ?”

“No, I have never seen any one like
you,” she answered,

“But you smiled, and welcomed me as
if a {riend,” he said.

“I did, T knew not why,” she an-
gwered; and then, looking up into his
eves with the truthfulness and eandor of
n child not yet taught the duplicity of

Paul. ™ 1s"fe not w’onﬂerﬁl‘ﬂy Tike e T4l

il

so?”

Paul {Erving was plensed with the
beautiful girl's confidence, and she was
never s happy as when leaning on his
arm and listening to the wonderful things
h2 told her of his travels.

But the time for parting came, and
when Paul Erving placed Lilly and her
motheriin their carriage, he said :

“I nim.ll call to-morrow.”

Tham was but little conversation on
their way home, for both mother and
child ere thinking of Paul. Lilly
dreamél of him, of course, and watched
eagerlg for his coming the next day.

And when every day or evening found
him with them, the beautiful mother
grew imore beautiful, and seemed very
happy; while her child, her merry-
reartedl, laughing Lilly, became go pale
and ggiet,

Lillian saw the change in her child,
yot sever dceamed the cause. The
thought of her merry little Lilly
lovir§ Paul, a grave, quict man, old man,
old e ugh for her father, never entered
her b iind.  Very uneasy about her,
L:Ihrfn forgot her own joy, and earnestly
watched for the cause of the change.
Theug like a flash of lightning, the know-
ledgf came to Lillian, so sudden that she
t sank beneath it.. Both loved
one must suffer. And he—might
mi bave learned to love the beauti-
As yet he had not

0. happiness only a passing dream ?
she return again to the old life of
ldnr-lin@-s?

! ndw PaulJ]r\r.mg was to
her mother and from her uncle she had
heard how L]wy were separated in cheir
youth. While near the object of her
love, ehe could not resist secing lim,
whenever the opportunity offered, and
every hour spent with him served to make
Lilly love him the more. 8o she would
go away even though Paul loved her,
which she sometimes thought he did, and
leaye her mother to win the love she was
willing to resign to secure happiness for
her, Ah, Lilly, you may yet know a
love you would not resign to any one.

Lilly pleaded to be allowed to visit
scme cousins in a distant city, Again
hope and peace entered the mother’s
heart. She might be mistaken, for sure-
ly Lilly would not be anxious to leave,
if she loved Paul.  So little Lilly, with
asad heart, went among her relutives, a
set of as merry girls as were ever found.
Every day brought some new engnge-
ment of pleasure ; every evening a party
or concert, so Lilly had no chance to in-
dulge in gloomy reveries,

Weeks grew into months before Lillian
welcomed her child home agnin. In the
mean time Paul had again sough® her
hand.  Butshe could not answer him un-
til Lilly e¢ame baek.

Larnestly, cagerly she looked into
her child’s eyes, to read, it possible, her
heart.  Lilly saw the anxious, inquiring
gaze, and knew well of what her mother
was thinking ; so clasping her arms lov-
ingly around her, she asked :

“Mammn, when are you going to give
me the right to love Mr.
much as I choose ?”

For a moment Lillian's heart almost
ceased to pulsate, and in o trembling
voice she asked

“Lilly, do you love Paul Erying "

“Indeed J do, mamma: almost as
much as I do you. And I wish you
would give me the right to call him
papa.”

With a silent prayer of thankfulness
Lillinn pressed hier child to her henrt,
and then there was perfect confidence be-
tween them: and Lilly said:

“Now, mamma, you will give him his
answer, and we will be happy again.”

“Tell me, Lilly, what taught you the
mistake jou had made with regard to
your affection for Paul 2

“Mamma, I have been trying to tel]
vow;” and then, hiding her face on her

Erving as

mother's bosom, she whispered, *“An-
other love, mamma, so different; one T
can never resign, except with life. My
thoughts are all of him; night or day,
I'n always dreaming of him,”

“Why, Lilly, my child, who is he that
has taught you to love thus?”

“Oh! mamma, you will thing it'so
strange, I scarcely can tell. I have
never spoken one word to him, and can-
not say I know his name, I will teli you
about it. He is a young officer. My
cousins and I very-frequéntly visited the
dress parades at the “Point.” There I
saw him, There was something about
him which reminded me of Mr. Erving ;
but he is very young—about twenty, I
think. Mamma, I believe I began to
love him right away. I could have
found out his name, but I would not en-
quire; I was fearful the girls would sus-
pect me. Often I saw him, and scon no-
ticel that he watched for my coming,
and a smile of recognition and satisfuc-
tion would always greet me. Yet he
never sought an introduction. We had
met this way for three weeks, and then
he was ordered suddenly off. The day
he left I received an exquisite bouquet.
The girls jfuzzled their brains to find
from where it came. My heart tald me
directly, and I stole with it to my room}
hunted amonk the sweet ﬂuwers. sweeter
still for the dear little note I found hid-
dews there. You can read it, mamma,”

And Lilly took from her bosom the
treasured little messenger, and her
mother read :

“I am suddenly ordered off I could
no longer resist, and havs sought an ia-
troduction. I should have been with
you to-night. Fate is against me. If
I live, I shall find and tell you what
you must suspect. Your sweet smile will
cheer many a weary hour, and bea talis-
man to guard me from eyil. I will come
worthy to look into your pire eyey, and:
speak my dearest hope.

“Faithfully, E,

There had been a look of doubt and un-
ensiness on Lilliun’s face as her child re-
vealed her love, but after she had read
the note it wore away, and she said:

“I think he is a good man, Lilly; I
like his n ote.”

“Aud you will like him, mamma., I
am 5o happy! I know he will return,
and I know all will be well,”

“And you know not his name, my
child ?”

“No, mamma, I suppose he thought I
did, a3 I could, so he only signed his in-
itials.”

Lillian was again promised to Paul.
A few days previous to their wedding, he
said :

“Lillion, I wish to bring to-night a
young friend, and present him to you;
aud if Lilly has no objection, I think we
will have him attend her the day you
will make me happy.”

Lillinn gmiled approval, and Lilly said
she cculd tell better after seeing the
young gentleman.

They were sitting waiting the coming
of Paul and his friend. Lilly was whil
ing awny the time at the piano, A little
stir caused Lillian to look and see her
lover, standing in the door. Answering
his gesture, she followed him into the
library, and was searce sented when she
heard a cry of surprise and joy from
Lilly,

Seated beside her, clasping her hand,
Paul Erving told Lillian that, a few
months after the news of her marriage,
he had yielded to the persuasion of his
mother, and wedded a distant cousin, a
frail little creature, who only lived long
enough to place in his arms their boy,
for whose birth her young lifo was paid
—that he had delayed telling her this at
first; why, he knew not. Afterward, a
letter from his son, received while Lilly
was visiting her friends, determined him
10 give them n surprise that he hoped
would be an agreeable one; and Paul
coneluded by saying:

“He is with her now, renewing his sc-
quaintance, They have met before.”

“Do you mean to say—" and Lillian
hesitated.

“Yes, Lillian ; that my boy is as des-
perately in love with your child, as his

shade of reproach in his eye, . m;'l

‘Don't you? '

with her mophar. {wen'iy

years ago.” i s
Leading her back to ‘the. dra.v‘m

room, he presented hmaon,Lleut. ELnng :
And Lilly, her young face glowing mtb" 3%

love and happiness, exclalmud. E
“Is it not strange, ma.mmn.f

you and I should have similar ts.sm.‘"”f
she added archly, “but that, after a greaf '

tangling up of our hfe-threa.d,,:t -houki" “"f
all cowe out smoothly;s and, I t.runt, w:ll__ ‘_(

wind so until the end shall come,” sha""""
eaid, an expression of sweet th?ughlful-" '”

1§ ‘l,"

"Yea, love, and I thmk you n':iay 'add

5-!"1;{

without any twist,” w
Turning to Paul, Llllm.n noncaﬂ a.x' >

ATt

whispered : £

“Viewing our chddrenahappmeu,cu‘h”_, i
you for one moment regret the Qﬂ'ﬂ" i,

A few days more, atter Edward R
ing had saluted his new mothd',;ahe ro=;" Lk
mised him in another year Llﬂy aﬁou’] 3
B> his. And when time wir . his* it
flight, and brought to the young lovan 3’
the day that made them hap‘px, fﬂﬁm‘: %
blessed her children and gaid; = 7" fs

“Deeply, to-might, I feel ‘that. “lIf ;
things are for the. best, sud. w_h«;'l; 3
dered.” How dark may be tth path 17>
how long! how dark the sky, T '!614“"'
too well! but the end will co 'm? "tﬁe’l i
light will at last shine fort.h,m aling ™!
the blessed truth. The love I s
on the altar of filial duty, to somfue

Jg' Far

P T
and comfort to my ngedparanh, '\‘ﬁ nob :
Icst; it has been gwenback hnfgll iRl

[ ¥¥sin' Phe Bannen) | fig

Gorge df the Yellowstane, Iimm. b
Away in the far Westen; country ls,ﬁ,ﬁ, 1
great river called the: Yellowstene.., g}.]
often feel a curiosliy: aﬁuuuﬂgpm ko
wonder _how . they. eome/fo, by givens:,

‘cannot tell mom,hownahmn
Name céme to-tes given, bus. i
you gomething else very cnrious abont lt.:ﬁ ,
I presume it began at 4 éomman M* 1
running along where it found acrevice in .
the rocks, and making its bed every year,
wider and deeper. Little by little ithe
rocks yielded and crumbled, and, as the
river has quite a slope, its waters:

with great force, especially at times ryhen.
it was swollen by heavy rains and thawsa. s,
There is a terrible power in ‘water when'
it comes dashing against the shore, tear-"
mg down even huge rocks, and breaking
in pieces the stoutest ships, . - ;

In the course of ages, the Yeuowatona-«
River has worn for itself a channel’ most
frightful to see. ' For fifty miiles it flows™
through a gorge which varies. from ope
thousand to five thousand feet in depth.".
At one point in the mountain, the guides
say it is a mile in depth; and the great,
river, on looking down, secms only. like .
silver ribbon, and the fall and’ ca.acades
which it makes seem only Jike ripples on
ita surface. Even the stoutest-nerved,:
when he comes to the brink of this m\ful
chasm, shrinks back appalled. He can
not be induced again to approach it ex+
cept by erawling to the verge, and lmrely
gazing over. "Phert is somethin g 80 Aw-
ful in the stillness of thint dizzy helght!
No wing ¢f bird, nor leafy shrub or
flower fo cheer it. Not even the roar of
the waters can be heard ul’o\'c, nnd uo
one can reach the brink,

Imagine a littlo boat entering ihe
chasm where the walls are’low, ahd heed-
lessly drifting on until it was hopelessly
enchained by the current. Imagine its oc-"
cupant awakening to a sense of hls con-
dition, only to find those dreary walls
towering hopelessly, awfully over his
head. No use to call for help in that
solitude. If by a frantic effort he conld
stny the boat by some ‘ufting crag or
massive boulder, he has nnly prolunged
a little his doomed lifo, He will either’
be dashed to pieces in the wild' catarncts;:
or perish of famine oft the rocke;"

Yet this is not half as fearful as it is’
to be drawn into the current of the ter-
rible river of Intemperance. Many are
aailing dowx it; on to the feacful rapul‘i.
into the heart of the burning nmuntmu,
whose walls can anly be scaled by & mir-
acle of mercy. Warn them at the outset. .
8natch ther from such a fearful fate’if

'

.

you ean, and they will hless yau fore\*t'r J

"__._ et .:



